T

-
)

»
7{

@
1
-

»

Rt

e
i F
By i
-
.
)
e
— %
il
&
A |
B
-
E )
- .
S
1’ %
e
/ 2
Ca
|
|
!
b1 DA
: d
1 1 4
188
3
i
. . 4
s 5
iR

s

i
I

T T 1o R s
“‘-ﬁt—..-n“-—b-‘-ﬁ.“q ;-
u T

T

4
1
1
o

- il re
T

e

i

e =

W -

N N

i
*
ﬁ“ MY
§ }
= B
T i g
. BER:
T R
S
ks 11
R

! the upcountiry,

THE SALT LAKE HERALD: §

SUNDAY, JUNE 13, 1909

Continued from

/Bani H.Spearman

-
Mustetions by ArdeBorles
Coyright 1508
By Chasswriiners Jmg,
last Sunday.
he wished, and humiliation had been

CHAPTER XIlIl.
The Shot in the Pass.

Dicksie walked hurriedly through the
@ivning room and 2 the rear
porch. Her horse was standing where
ghe had left him Her heart beat fu-
riously as she caught up the reins, but
ghe sprang into the saddle and rode
rapidly away. The flood of her temper
had brought a disregard of conse-

quences; it was in the glow of her eyes,
the lines of her lips, and the tremor of

her nostrils as she breathed long and
deeply on her flying hogge. |
When she checked Jim she had rid-

den miles, but not without a course nor
without a purpose. Where the roads
ahead of her parted to lead down the
river and over the Elbow Pass to Med-

feine Bend, she halted within a clump
of trees almost where she had first |
seenn McCloud Beyond the Mission

' mountains the sun was setting in a fire

like that which glowed under her eyes.
fhe could have counted her heartbeats
as the crimson ball sank below the
verge of the horizon and the shadows
threw up the silver thread of the big
river and deepened a« the heavy
green of the alfalfa flelds
sle sat, struggling with
pulse and holding Jim
one from the ranch or,
could pass
She was walting for a
the sun had set but a few
she heard a sharp gallop

ross

her bounding
tightly in,
indeed, from
her unseen
horseman, and
minutes when
coming down

no

with Jim, if It cost him
He exulted as he rodg for

could travel
his salary.

‘the day had brought him everything

.

Where Dick- |

| swallowed up in triumps. It was near-

dark when he reached the crest be.
twesn the hills At this point the
southern grade of the pass winds
sharply, whence itz name, the Elbow;
| but from the head of the pass the
grade may be commanded at intervals
for half a mile. Trotting down this
road with his head In a whirl of ex-

citement, McCloud heard the rrack of
a rifle; at the same instant he felt a
#harp slap at his hat. Instinct works
on all brave men very much alike.

|

|
|

|
|
|

“Now tell ine how you heard so much
about it, Gordon, and where?™
& “Through a friend, but forget it.”

N\

|
|

| rifle at

| yourself if you want to.'

| “I haven't

|
|

| word to meet me here.”

“Do you know who shet at me.”

“Yes. "

“I think I do, too. T think it was
the fellow that shot so well with the
the barbecue—what was his
name? He was working for Einclair,
and perhaps is yet.”

“You mean Seagrue, the Montana
cowboy? No, you are wrong. Seagrue
is a2 man killer, but a square one.”

“How de you know?"

“1 will tell you sometime—but this
was not Seagrue.”

“One of Dunning’s men, was it?
Stormy Gorman?”
“No, no, & very different sort!

Stormy is a windbag. The man that
is after you is in town this minute,
and he has come to stay until he fin-
ishes his job."
“The devil!
your eyes so
know him?”
“I have seen him,

That's
bright,

makes
Do you

what
is it?
You may see him

“I'd like nothing better. When?”

“Tonight—in thirty minutes.” Me-
Cloud closed his desk. There was a
rap at the door.

“That must be Kennedy,” sald Smith.
seen him, but I sent him
The door open-
ed and Kennedy entered the room.

“Sit down, Farrell,” sald Whispering
Smith, easily. “Ve gates ”

“How's that?"

“Wie geht es? Don't pretend you
can't make out my German. He i=s
trying to let on he is not a Dutchman,”
observed Whispering Smith to McCloud.
“You wouldn’'t believe it, but I can re-
member when Farrell wore wooden
shoes and lighted his pipe with a can-
die. He sleeps under a feather bed yet.
Du Sang is in town, Farrell.”

“Du Sang!” echoed the tall
with mild interest as he picked up a
ruler and, throwing his leg on the
edge of the table, looked cheerful. "How
long has Du Sang been In town? Visit-
ing friends or doing business?”

“He is after your superintendent. He
has been here since four o'clock, 1!
reckon, and I've ridden a hard road to-
day tq get in in time to talk it over

man

with hiln. Want to go?"
Kennedy slapped . his leg with the
ruler, "I always want to go, don't 1?"

man you would have made a great un-
dertaker, do you know that?”
slapping his
teeth. “You
funerals,”

Kennedy
leg, showed his ivory |
have such an instinet for |
added Whispering Smith.

Now, Mr. Smith! Well, who are we

|
“Farreli, if you hadn't been a raiiroad i
|

velop. Kennedy, sesing everything and
talking pleasantly with one of the bar-
keepers, his close-set teeath gleunh’ y

Announcing a Sale of High-Grade Dining Suites

at The Standard Furniture Company

We mean this news to represent the strongest announcement of value-giving this
time comes this sele—a sale that carries with it the most noteworthy opportunities for the
Furniture that will be presented this year. In our New Showing of the
Buffet, Dining Table, China Closet, Serving Table, 5 Chairs and one Arm Chair. The pre :
work, the designs most in favor, the various specimens of woods and the most notable Grand Rapids fact
agents) are here represented—every dining suite in our superb showing will h

store has prepared for the year. At the most opportune
admirer and buyer of High-Class Dining Room

se Suites there are many differentstyles—complete Suites consisting
vailing finishes—the highest type of construct;
orries (for which we are exclusive
ave a keen price reduction for the week, representing striking

savings of which we give an indication here,

We Show a Beautiful
Lineof L. & J. G.
Stickley’s Handcraft
Dining Suites and Liv-
ing-room Furniture

Until Further
Notice We Close |§
Every Saturday |
at 2 p. m. |

Solid Mahogany Suite of—

3 Extonetionw Table. . cx oo <o sasasasesesan

W R R e

1 Serving Table
1 China Closet

5 Chairs and 1 Arm Chair. .. ......cccuan.

legular price for suite

Stickley's Fumed Oak Suite of—
Buffet ........
8-foot Extensior
Serving Table
China Closet
5 Chairs and 1

Arm Chai

Table. . +nveeeeearnsnnnnes

SPECIAL | SPECIAL

2 (X

Solid Oak Golden Finish Suite of—

' i On ! R-foo b] e TR L R s 2 2P 4- ~

810000 PRICE FOR | Bodot —ooeol i 5l stle0 PRICE FOR

' 50.00 TH'S SALE Ching Closet . ...ccosvsssssssssssssavcans 1"'—' "'v‘ THES §A
100, 00 $395 .\'M'\'inﬁtTnln]t‘......ti...................4. 11‘"” s i
75.00 5 Chairsand 1 Arm Chair. .. .esvvvevveea. 26,00 114 50 :

_._"?-’-‘.’.'...im i Regular price for suite................8166.00 ’ ;
SPECIAL ;2:]0:1ia1 Style Mahogany Suite of— Eu o SPEC[AE‘ :

) £105.0 PR'CE FOR Buffet . v PR'CE F{JH

50,00 | Serving Table.......cccveevsnsonveceecces 14.00 THIS SALE

15 () THIS SALE | Extension Table « ..o v cnniaenns a8, o0 ! LE

China Closet ..-.. v s Lt nsad s | DU

5 Chairsand 1 Arm Chair. ..cccccvvvveeses

be
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$111|

“Then play it.”
“Look here, what do you want?” he
demanded, angrily.

‘.

the upper {'""*:: from the hills. : ! waitling for? I'm ready,” said Kenneay, | ]{p‘![ll::r prir‘.v for suite. .o covvseneeee. . $9319.00 I{"?—'UIﬂr p[’i\'&’ for suite. .......o00vns W
All her brave plans, terror-stricken | | taking his revolver and examining it. | ol o
:t thntsm;pd ,».:t”.!.. hoofbeats, !;).-;] rrft»!m} | | MecCloud putson his new hat anu: Elizabeth Early English Suite consisting of SPEC'AL (Golden Oak Finish Suite of — SPECM\L
er utterly. She was stunnec 'y 1€ | Iilhk(“vi if e shoul take ¢ . “Yao o o . m ] e A - | Yo fT " ; \r““'" '
suddenness of the crisis. .She had | I are rz-ull);f ;uwun:pani:'ink; grlrlxr: as ‘mgl 1 8-foot Extension Table..................8 4 ’n PRICE FOR l Itdf i T e, " ' 00 PRICE FUR
meant to stop McCloud and speak to guest, George,"” px].m'{npd \vhis‘)prin'g ‘ e SN I e R . 62.00 China ( ]‘_'»“'T wod sy e e e s P SRpEp e neRia-Ss & fv' THIQ SA [
I him, but before she could summon her | 1 Smith, reproachfully. “Won't it be fun | China Closet 32.00 TH'S SALE Serving Table . 1.K o e
‘courage a tall, slender man on hnrsv-;Mcc'o“d laid his head low andlr,_ shove this man right under Du Qe > Table 19 00 t Extension Table, 8 feet...... 33.
hack dashed past within a few feet of | spurred his horse. | Sang's nose and make him bat his | ERTRR SN SN~ o5 ¢ & v @ ag LF $o ke BE -4 | :‘('} irs and 1 Arm Chair 24 .50
her. She could almost have touched |, . . o ot ’ ‘ eyes”" he added to Kennedy. “Well, 5Chairs and 1 Arm Chair...c.cvo e v vns 31.060 | 5 Chairs anc Arn BOEE s vv. v dlais 43 5w 54 24.
him as he flew by, and a horse Iussf;l: ’-.'VI.) :"l*‘lf('-“‘k :””».\ar]d ey sf,‘(.'lj:l‘lll one in your pocket if you like, T | - =
steady than Jim would Dsve shied under | r‘.xa .d”:d :‘:\r‘ '_;‘fd “:'”‘_::A*,ma}:}'l‘,”' l,if‘"‘ { George, provided you have one that wili | Regular Pri"'"' fOr SUIER. vvvs vevecevsas . H1I89 50 | Regular priuo for suite. .. ..o vevevs...8128.00
her. Dicksie caught her breath :"ht',‘_\“‘g:; 'hnr:p f.:”_' “rl':‘a;;(; e tAl' .'l'f'r" go off when sufficiently urged.” | . . |
did not know this man—she had seen | . !.w; ’mu, M}'szd t;-:l?ml' ;ml\: McCloud opened the drawer of lhf—; I
on'y his eyes, oddly bright In the twi-| sworiasd qown the gr;m‘f- ke = cmim‘ table and took from it a rczvnl\'pr_! ;
light as he passed—but he was not of | with his rider erouching close Hor 5 | o0t T Lo EES Banchon- ous e e Do NO Miss Our Old we Are A ents for
the vanch. He must have come from | gapanc o o Shanas ey | fOr the gun, examined it, and handed‘ t g -
the hill road, she concluded, down which (';mx:‘]“amﬁlh ‘,warﬂ;:],.t'“”;:.‘,‘,. n?;{',mi?(.pi\,l‘xu:; [ it b{“’k- . s | TT'
she herself had just ridden. He was| jentured to take off his hat and put| . You don't like it."” . ‘B . . h U i l R |
somewhere from the north, for he sat| hjs HHL“Y' lt;lk:.uggl ?}I".Av h};‘tfl.:;“ilvll;‘t" ‘Sm.ith smiled a sickly "I’ifr"hat.“m' HICkory Fumlture Sale MOST GENEROUS t e nlversa anges
his horse like a statue and rode like the| though he did not stop his horse to ! A forty-five gun with a thirty-eight CREDIT SERVICE ;
wind. make the examination. When they | 20T George? A little light for shock; | 2
But the encounter nerved her to her|reached the open country the horse | & ity Beh. ,'\ DUELE 1s Itenites l"’
resolve. Some fP‘;l.".-H moments pﬂssv{;h | had settled into a fast, long stride i‘::‘l}n ;‘(“a‘ n:”:: "l'”'“lh. g;“$ m‘(le?:a:ul')ifg(EZ i -
McCloud, galloping at a far mild- | th: ) ' redeem i P UL " - m, but, i possible to kHee & !
checked his speed as he approached. When McClodd entered his office it have our ‘mds,A Siwrun 089 — : the bar siiding a"x_ SIRPLY EaEs lwt\\n:n g 1' g{n& ]]-l,_‘,fm.‘“_'\",J,1""[__","‘,“;"";‘,"
He saw a woman on horseback waiting | was half past nine o'clock. and the .A‘t the foot of t}»p-} stairs Whispering | hls‘ hands. W l!l.\pvﬂnil Smith ;«uaho.f-‘l | I_Hlx i.fneA W ith :L y‘ng,m ‘l::fr.u he
in his path. first thing he did before turning on | Smith stopped. _\u‘.‘ I don't kr?“-“‘ | past the nn]im!\:-rs fn“gvt’v‘n— thr; end | j\“"."‘,""i _th» ..]‘1 ce undes Al, u Sang's nose ’
“Mr. McCloud! the lights was to draw the window- | \\}h}ere we .\'I.tall find !:}1: man, b\_x! we'll '."f the table whers L._u Sang f'"” .~‘.1rn1§)t» } Tfnf! .:u\l\'r"l‘ :-l,xa;»l.s ‘“f" » eyes
“Miss Dunning!" shades, He examined the hat ugain.it!" e . Fhase H.m e ..‘\‘g ‘h(jy ng. - He Xads “","!r“r.‘ ‘“ mtm:lt u’ ‘?‘t San .\:4;,3,' mlh‘?\ »‘:!”mi d keen N[AR BURLEY 'DA“O
“T could not forgive myself if T walt-| with sensations that were new to him | S 2rted down the sireet McCloud took } Sang’'s attention, and when tne g i T EETETON SN ABEIRET HeLes Spe s
#l too long to warn you that threats —fear, resentment d vt | the inside of the sidewalk, but Smith | looked up he could have pulled the gray ly back; his eyes contracted in that
;,\, bee '\, against vour life. Not | hatred of his ,,“,An'“p - B . ~!1e‘1r‘} | dropped behind and brought MceCloud | hat from the head of the man whose | time to a mere narrow siit; ti sud-
(:;" tti‘w ’l:lill:\ll"::"r.: P":T;‘:'hl n.!‘.:\i”ﬂ .\Al‘\"‘-l:u'c. \\‘h‘!lP tn'; l"i:‘.;,.lre of .]s'-i4‘kslninl'wr(}dl:llin‘r}:; | into the middle. ;l:h“‘\ failed to find | tzrm\'.n a4 vﬁ'?““ _nn‘ ot b - e ﬂl"'u‘k':"_ﬂ ~ \:“‘;‘”‘H “"M a “m” TO Be SOId TueSda June ' J
in is not a mur ferer, “,M'né,\,n.‘r could | He thought of her nodding to him as Du 'Rans: at Shn Three Horses, and | Sang's dice; they were .5:ng”1»x.?t 1n | the .n)ry er. .\»;'lr;>-‘:§_ directly ,4.‘1‘:. 2
Se. I am sure, in spite of his talk: but|ihey parted in the saddle, and her e leaving :\(';,r;...l to round up the street. | front nf‘ Smit}m. I,nui:'mr.r in(]m-?rvn}._v ; the tunw‘, wat m;l the -‘-&UA(:HWi'urw
I was frightened at the 1h~.vut:ht ‘1}mt ture blotted out all that had followed. | :TL‘ .‘r.::tr:di I‘ti:,"\)'Q§:‘;;\|L}‘S§\ r\)'ul S:;h :tlrtwtnf‘pmtjr;lusltieivh.rf"::; ::‘zi I;i}:;‘:‘lf‘ga;{‘-’r' : ":”1\1(1 1 f‘;::.]:‘l:;‘p.;?ev 111‘”;{.-' et One of the largest sales of state lands ever held in Idaho is booked f B
: 2 < - —— as 1t { e § > ay. 1~ ce, St &8 & I § i, | ueaie O impa niy up s i the ! st S S
3"4 anything '!I'-:;'Tw»\ ‘?1"U1<Jrh*‘lm"‘n ‘mf‘ CHAPTER XIV. | nedy sauntered in first and moved | Whispering Smith's right bhand, the It was a showdown. No one Tuesday, June 15. The lands to be sold comprise 5,00 acres
rame be brought into it. There ) | slowly ahead. He was to step aside | finger tips extended on the table, |ing the two' men under the y east of Burley, all of which are under the south side canals s @
are er of yours '“. this country At the Wickiup. only in case he saw Du Sang. Mec- |reached in front of them; it might have | breathed for a moment Whispering excellent opportunity to investors, as the lands comprise some of
l]” :.‘;,_?‘"“' “z' ™ l".‘ “‘!: ;"i“",’,‘.s' these that Two nights later Whispering _q.]\nhl"lnud in every instance followed him, | been through accident, or it" might | Smith, motionless, only watched the the state. with 80<"fi deep soil and no lava rock to interfers in tair =
i *00G-Nign , ‘| rode into Medici ler “Tve heor | With Whispering Smith just behind, | have been through design. In his left | half-closed eyes. = = S i 3 T N A T
Surely you won't ride away without | up earu”“‘! ’{\'11111;1?fhsl f‘;\.\}»p I;g l':,i,:' | amiably surprised. They spent an hour | hand Smith held the broken cigar, and | “You can’t shcot craps,” he said cold- Thp 1/”'1"“1ng SR - lm‘a?m‘? - - g Im;": = .1‘ i '
gln’lng me ““'h«“_“f“' to thank you! ex-| answering MeCloud's xr'-r‘n‘nz ’a;‘ hrA |in and out of the Front street resorts, | without looking at Du Sang he passed ||y “What can you shoot, Pearline? formation as to their appraised value, terms of sale, et
Saatmed .T‘M loud. Dicksie checked h‘h'r. ‘ he had come from a late suppor.' ihux their search was fruitless. the wrapper again over the tip of his|You can't stop a man on horseback ‘ . v
horse. l owe you a double debt of | ywhen he asked for news McClouda| “You are sure he is in town?" asked | tongue and slowly across his lips. Du Sang knew he must try for a o ' | | /A
gratitude,” he added, “and I am anx- I told him the story of the trouble with 1 Kennedy. The three men stood deliber- Du Sang now Jooked sharply at him, | quick kill or make a treat. He took ] ‘ /4 /
fous to assure vou that we desire noth- | Lance Dunning ".\." the wur\-p{~ -‘n": ating in the shadow of a side street. and Smith looked at his cigar. Others|in the field at a glance Kennedy's ! l,»f‘
ing that will injure your Interests in|added that he had rr-!’(-rrw]‘ ther"r'm?ter' “Sure!” answered Whispering Smith. | were playing around the seml-circular |teeth gleamed only ten feet away, and
any way in crossing your lands.” | to Gilover. He told then of his u.-p!“"f course, if he turns the trick he | table—it Wmight mean nothing. Du | with his right hand under his ~ | ,(
“TI know nothing about those m"‘""f<~|1~lf-asum surprise when riding home | Wants to get away quietly. He is ly- | Sang waited Smith lifted his right|coat Japel he toyed with his watch 7 | !
because my cousin manages everything. | afterward. ing low. Who is that, Farreil?”” A man | hand from the table and felt in his {chain. MeCloud had moved in from the s, / ‘ ‘, !

It is growing late and you have a gnod “Yes," assenfed Smith, looking with | Passing out of the shadow of a shade | waistcoat for a match. Du Sang, how- | g5t mach and stood at the point of | v Ij |
way to go, so good-night.” feverish Interest at McCloud's heaq; | Ireée Was crossing Fort street 100 feel | ever, made no effort to take up IRh€|the table, $ooking at Du Sang and . == e
“But you will allow me to ride back | *I heard about it.” : away. ldice He watched Whispering Smith !lanzhinz at him Whispering Smit e / /“ ‘ ‘
tc the house with you?" “That's odd, for T haven't said a “It looks like our party,” whispered | scratch a match on the table, and, |ithrew off all pr tense. “Take your hand j e

“Oh, no, indeed, thank vou!” word about the matter to anybody but | Kennedy No, stop a bit!" They drew | either because it failed to Hght ol | qay from your gun, v albino! I'l - 2 23laslas i f ) |
“It will soon be dark and you are| Marion Sinclalr, and you haven't seen | Pack into the shadow. - “That is Du | through design, it was scratched the |y, vour head off left-handed if you /(V ol PR v \ y/4 Y, +—1
flone.” her . | Sang,” said Kennedy; I know his hob- ! second on the table, marking a cross oull! Will you get B of this ".L Wn . " va, N\ 2 C 1L
“*No, no! 1T am quite safe and I have “I heard up the country. Tt i{s great | ble.” ibetwevn the dice. l;wni;ﬂ'(‘ lf".ni: can't dron a man in | mii:—*&: — "/’ i A _f - A1l
only a short ride. Tt is you who have| luck that he missed you.” o S | The meanest negro in the JoInt would | the saddle at 250 -ds, what do 1 \v4 ) H ol
far to go,” and she spoke again to Jim,| "“Who missed me?” CHAPTER XV. | not have stood that, yet Du Sang hes- |think vou'd look 1 break wit! &% W82 | (e - T reryasy 1 |
who started briskly. “The man that was after you.” | A Test. | itated. Whispering Smith, mildly sur- | me Go back to Ip that hired = g - o g o
*Miss Dunning, won't you listen just “The bullet went through my hat.’ | | prised, looked up. “Hello, Pearline! |yoy and tell him when he wants a -’1‘ 2 MI ol e Epg-F* A 7t
& moment? Please don't run away!”| “Let me see the hat.” i Du Sang had the sidewise gait of a | You shooting here?” He pushed the|priend of mine to send a man that ecaz LARE 4 Yy 1 |
MeCloud was trying to come up with| McCloud produced it It was a | wolf, and crossed the street with the | dice back toward the outlaw. “Shoot |ghont. If vou are within twenty miles ” 2171 # | ?1Y2 o 74-¥- / J l.
her. “Won't you hear me a moment? | heavy, broad brimmed Stetson, with a | choppy walk of the man out of a|again!” |of Medicine Bend at ght I'll rope g 1 A 1 1
I have suffered some little humiliation | bullet hole cut cleanly through the | long saddle. Being both uncertain and | Dy Sang, scowling, snapped the dice | vou like a fat cow ar you down CIRRRE B i i Mo e b2 "“rJ !
today; 1 should really rather be shot|front and the back of the crown. | quic he was a man to slip a trall | and threw badly !:[:yn-n' street!” 5 ‘**ﬁ’f i ¥
up than have more put on me. I am|Smith made McCloud put the hat on | easily. He traveled around the block | i Du Sang, with burning eyes, shrank ’d:{" o o it M h'j/ I
a man and vou are & woman, and it is|@nd describe his position when the | and disappeared among the many open | e mad Gialisy inks Kis SorheE = - # ‘ r"}
slready dark. Isn't it for me to see vou shot was fired. McCloud stood up, and J doors that blazed along HIill street. \rré,.z‘.\ to shoot if he had to. but .,) ;. J{ 2° 1\ 2 : el 22 7'\}( ! '
safely to the house? Won't you at least | W hispering Smith, eyed him and put | Less alert trailers than the two be- | likinge the chances. No man in Wil NYV/ } R Y-
pretend I can act as an escort and let | Quéstions. ) ' _|{hind him would have been at fault; iams Cachie o all or shoot W | i 1 | | e
me go with vou?” I should make a \111‘(1! do you think of It?” asked | but when he entered the place he was | Du Sang. but n in the nunbains
poor flgure trying to catch you on|McCloud when he had done. | looking for, Kennedy was so close that | |had ever drawn successfully against
horseback—" Smith leaned forward on the table | Du Sang could have spoken to him had | | the man that faced him . ] The heavy linés shown on the abov y embrace the S
Dicksie nodded naively. “With that|80d pushed McCloud's hat toward him | he turned around. | | Whispering Smith saw that he would| Burley, which are to be sold. ™
horse." ) as if the incident were closed. “There| Kennedy passed directly¥ ahead. A | Sok Ordw H.r» e "-i e e = HM' t"‘ the Sl ’Nn"‘__, of the iflustratic e
“With any horse—I know that™ saiq|!S 10 Question in my minq. and there | moment mra@ \\4y ;»;fwihg Smith put | g .,"'.“.' = aa ’} = > \Mmi.?iz‘":tﬂ ar,rnasl;e tracts. SRS P, S siasaen. s s
MeCloud, keeping at her side. neyer has been, but that Stetson puts | his head Inside the door of the joint | EIu\-xgi;i;xz}\' to \1 «"-.1\3 :
“Bat T can't let vou ride back with | P !hf‘ best hat worn on the range.” Du Sang ".‘“1 entered, withdrew it, | ;«1\' "_\Pr"_'i'”‘: ,‘, TERMS OF BALE are as follows: On all lands selling for 325,00 pe
me,” declared Dicksie, urging Jim and “".‘ loud raised his eyebrows. “Why, | and, rejoining his companions, Sp”k.';‘ to the door and waited for the two (".lp;:!—-‘v'»“lhf“:n;\kj‘ {V\Er;"'ifﬂ-m:w - ﬂr-ﬂ. it ol it Sy
looking directly at McCloud for the first | Lank you ALt e mm}l\‘m“n b Foarhe umu\('”m e xum seighi Sd Liaih B - They Kaited @ sttt on alf Bas e eting T miee 'z‘p-.f,lfns(ﬁ:e.’-f, B GEe o toRiES ot e
“Ho sy e thing so. er you speak a man has | lying low, Now we will keep our ro:-gu"' g 2 o . : - nd fire g L e " sl el 4 v _‘,\' = Aa S anla
“TI’;t anl :\-\l»;:}n‘ llpxne:\m;‘u.m us fo nothing to do but guess.” lar order. It's a half basement. with ”:‘_ iy e # ‘L : ey - t:n.ﬂls;tx.f‘.'f:‘u !ﬂl““i:;‘v"[‘n;.‘:] adtegpxz;d'-éft) m:':? i .
i R P s - or ‘But, by heaven, George,” exclaimed |2 bar on the left; crap games at the | | the steps and out ito the street. , s
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